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The Period of Rebellion Dedicated, tothe infamous Members late 
Situng at Weſtminſter, 


To 
N?” now, your gone I youy, 
and ail yeur treaſons blaſted. 
Venvea:ce no louger will allow 
wha: feaicn yeares bath laſted. 

.Thcu thut upſhoy, an1 take your heeles, 

and with all ſpced away. 
Pride, totters,and Rebellionreles ; 

hey for Uzoprs, 


| q 
Your damned plots, and jealouſics, 
. =. your Schilmes,and your fearcs, 

> Your Oaths and your conlpiracies 

apparantly appeares. 
Then put to Sca, avoid delay 
for Cuartes,muft once more Reigne. 
You are but dead if that you ſtay, 
- or ere returne ag21he, 


3. 

Ther's ſome that ſay; you went away 
bo becauſe a linking yault, 
1 Beneath your Houſe of miſchiefe lay; 

+» & Oprivie! much in fault, | 
{ Todurtve away fo rare a crew 
BSE  - by thy moſt noiſome ſmell. 

> 2 InPilgrims weeds we will thee view, 

& <- no lakes, but holy Cell 
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But fieno, it is not ſo, 
$8, --£© execrement could drive 
*TF he Saints from chear Seraglio, 
who for a crowne durſt (trive. 
It wasthe feare,of Cuar ues returne, 
that ſent the Members packing. 
The tripple tree,they fear'd to ſee ; 
- they hate the thought of racking. 
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wc a 6. 
O rare ! mee thirks, the Devill winks, 
andall the powers below ; 
Are puzel'd, Machavill he thinks, 
his ſonnes,doe ſtupid grow. 
And Cattaline is angry much, 
6.7” 4 that traytors worſe then ke : 
,k © >, Shouldfall when as, their hopes were ſuch-z 
Kee with N:mrod, greatto be. 
| 7 
* : Now all your plots, joyn'd with the Scots, 
».- doe not the leaſt availe you ; 
© & Fer why, theſe hardy Northcn fots, 
L-2 FT ”,mearec ſhortly to aſlaile you. 
7 > + Them high Sanhedrim angry are, 
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Wi * #ketr-Coblers,ahd Sow-geldcrs, 
- 'F 8 7 *% - & 
+ FJ Muft not the (ſiveets of England ſhire; 


zand be adopted. Elders. 


Since you intend ; nc're to depend, *” 3 
* a Presbeterian mule; 
Bridled,and Saddled doth attend, 
' a bonny blew Capt Fule. 
Will lackey by you, till you come, 
withinghe fight-of * Scone, *aCixy 
Where Mabomets Eliztum, _ , 
you ſhall poſleſle, alone. Scetlard. 


_ 


- 


8. 

Nor isthis all, like to befall ; 
7 bfave Pojer's Myrmidons, 
Reſolve arc, for burial] 

like M278, his deareſi ſonnes. 
And to the death for to oppoſe, 

your trayrcrous commands 
They {wear-'ris fit,you ſhould not fit 

whilc Pembroocke, Caftle ſtands. 


A 
Your moſt adulrerated Chur ch 
the Synods proſtitute, 
You now alas leaye in the lurch, 
for Marſball isgrownemure z 
Her vitiation, we depl 
her ſorrow is our truth. 
Bur ſhortly we will her reſtore, 
to her firſt forme, and truth. 


19. 
This moſt unexpiated fin, 
will ſure your ruine be ; | 
And ſincke you all for what hath bin, 
to hells profundity. 


_ Medes like to cure our ill, 


our age for to renew. 
You did ourancient order kill, 
and yet we want, 2 New. 


— 
While you your Babell doe erc&, 
' inone handther's a ſword ; © 
Your enterpriſe for to proteR, 
by all men ſo abhord. 
And in the other hand you beate 
a trowell ftones to lay ; | 
But now the WaNes,you never reate, 
your workmen want their pay. 


13, 
While that the King,was governing, 
cre your damn'd treaſons was. 
Loyalty was a goldenthing, 
aud England walled with braſſe. 
But weare now, of nothing ſure, 
but Blaſphemies and errors. 
And arc in nothing now ſecure, 
but that we know,our terrors? 


Fh : 
.Chcare up againe, dread Soveraigne, 
row lockt up ina Cage. 
Bchold to ſer thee up againe, 
11 Warlike equipage. 
All England ready are to riſe; 
the Scet« too,needs will fight. 
And for the ttmeto come be wiſe, 
rer'e morerelſigne thy right. 


14 

And Han.mondthou «/Egyptian Dog; 

thou monſter of mankind, _ 
Thon worſe then a-<Molof ian Hog, 

who beareſt a Tz&as.mind. 
Prepare thy ſelfe,to dica death, 

RO traytor crer kiiew, 
By tortures to reſign thy breath, 

in all-rte-peoples view. 
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15, 
His Majeſtic, thy livery, 


upon doth wearez; —__ 
Both black and blew, beaten by thee, 
O Devill ! yoid of feare, 
His fare is two varicts baſc, 
doe only on bim wait. 
O direfull execrable caſe ! | 
is this King Cragias his Fate» 
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16. 
But Harry Martin langhs at this, 
and Sa doth ſay "ha well, 
Cromwell efteemes it his chiefe blifſe, 
of Hammonds guizetotell. 
Tom Fairfax (wearesthis makes for him, 
R anitberew Skips for joy. 
And Barkfeed, drinks bowels to the brim, 
healrhes, to the Kings anoy. 
I7. 
But Martin now.thy fate I vow, 
is very neare at hand. | 
What ſtrength, the pocks will thee alow, 
which hath cate up thy land, 
And ſhortly will thy body teo; 
now ſummon upto ſave thee. 
Elſe Gregory, will claime his due 
thenthe Deyill have chee. 


And Nel, thy end,is ne'rear hand, 
is 2 
Thou muſt gs 


| er rulethe land, | 
but asa Rogue be Carted. 
And by a Carmansbleſſed guide, 
viſit the fatall tree. 
Thea there's an end of all thy pride, 
and thy baſe treacherie. 
19, ; 
Ye twins iamiſchicfe Szy,and Tom, 
q m__— chief ſt in _ j | 
To ing CraxLss, hisglory from, 
and ſo Fa. our facti y _ 
Behold a Sledge,an Axe,and fire, 
2 an,ready too, 
Stands ready to give you your hire, 
whoall Ils,durft to doe. 


T0. 
And X4i#5berew, thy Reigne is out, 


great Admirall at Sca, 


[Tt were 2 nunca to doubt, 


O Ski . 
And Barkftead thou cre long alas ; 
white-ball, mu yield perforce, 
Great Kings ncre built that ſtately Maſlc, 
to ſhelter foor,and horſe, 


. Ix. 

The turne of time, we gow have ſcen 

Rebelliog's,on the $ 
While we cric God fave King and Queene ; 
— ler Drums, and Trumpets ſound. 
Letall the people now ſing loud 
_ inmirtbfull joyous ſort, _ 
Hang all the Parliants baſe crow'd 

_ *but Godpreſerve the Court. 
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